THE    TRIAL
in refusing to answer; then, seeing that that in no way
let her out of the predicament, she asked for a fortnight's
delay in order to consult the Voices further. It was a
frequent device of hers when she was in trouble; sometimes
she answered later, sometimes not.
Beaupere was reluctant to grant the delay, and Joan
deftly flung the ball back at him: "What would you say
if it was the Voices that had forbidden nie?" Since he
was a theologian he ought to know the answer.
But Beaupere was there to ask, not to answer, questions.
"Then it was the Voices?" he insinuated.
"Believe me, it wasn't men," she returned cryptically,
and when he would not let the matter rest there she said
flatly, "I will tell you no more, except that I believe
firmly, as firmly as I believe in the Christian faith and
that our Lord saved us from the pains of hell, that my
Voices came from God and on His orders."
"Was the Voice that appeared to you (in prison) an
angel, did it come directly from God, or is it the voice
of a saint?" he pursued.
"It comes from God: and I believe that I may not
tell you fully all I know, since I am more afraid of failing
my Voices or displeasing them than of not answering
you. If you want to know any more I ask you to give
me the delay."
"Do you think it would displease God if you were to
tell the truth?"
"My Voices told me certain things for the king, not
for you."
"Could you make the Voices carry messages to the
king from you?" For that would have been sorcery,
pure and simple.
"I don't know, unless it were God's will."   Check.
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